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Pericles Prince of Tpe. 

cPiY. May-fcc the kahathcafl ypon youtcoaft. 

2. What’a frunkcr. knsujc was thefca, 

Tocaft thee in our way. 

•Per. A man whom be th the water; and the wicae. 

In that va fle tcnuis-Coutr, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,intr.eats you pitty him : 

Hesrkes of you, that neuer vfdc to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg? 

Hect’s them in our Country of Greet . 

Gets move with begging then we can do with working 

2. CanU thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer prsffiz’d it. 

a.Nay then thou wilt florae fure; for heere's nothing 
fto be get now-adair* vnlclf: thou canft fifh for’e. 

Per .What I haue bcnr,I hauc forgot toknow; 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinks op', 

A man tbrcngd vp w i h cold, my veincs arc chill. 

And hauc no more ofltfe then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that hcate to aske yeur helper 
Which if you fhall refufc when I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray fee me buried. 

1. Dicke-tha,now gods forbid, I baue a govyne heere, coirt 
put it on,keepe thee watme : now a fore nae a handfome fellow : 
Come, thou fhalt goe home, and wee’i haue flefh for all day,®! 
for fading daye* and more ; or Puddings and Flap-iacks, aoi 
thou fhalt be welcome. 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

2. Harkeyou my friend. You (aid you could no; beg. 

Per. Ididbutcraur, 

2 . Bur craue ? then lie curue crauer too. 

And fol (hall (cape whipping. 

7 er.why, areall yourbeggers whiptthen ? 

2. Oh not all, my ftiend, not all : for if all your beggers W 
w hipt I would w ifh no better office, then to be Beadlc.But Mr 
fler lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this honed mirth becomes their labour? 

1. Hcarke you fir, do you know where ycare? 



Pericles Prince of. Tffe, 

Per .Not well. 

I J tell you.this is called Pdnttpolet* 

And our, King, the good Symomdes. 

Per Ue good King Symemdes , do you ca.lhim? 

1 . 1 fir, and he defetnes fo to be call d, 

For his peaceable raigne.and good government. 

Ter. He is a happy King.fince he games from 
His Subidb , the name of good, by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diHant from this thore ? ... 

1 .Marry fir, halfe a dales ioumey : and lie tell you, hre hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and there are 
pirnces and Knights come from all parts of the world, to Tuf & 
Turney fot her loue. 

‘Prr.Were my fortunes equallto my defires, 

I could wilh t o make one there. 

r.O fir, things tnuft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully dcalc for his wiucs foule. 

Enter the tree Fifer-men drawing vp et Net. 

3 ,Helpe, Matter, hrlpe, Heere’s fifb hangs in the Net , like a 
pcy>re mans right in the law, twill hardly come out • 
©n’tjtiscomcatlaftjand tisturndtoa rufty Amour. 

Per ’fm Armour friends, I pray you let me icc it* 

Thankee Fortnne,yct that after all croffes, 

Thou giueft me fomc what torepaire my (elfc : 

And though it was mine owne,part of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe trie, 

With this ftritSt charge, cuen as he left his life : 

Ktepe it, my Ptncltty it hath becnc a fhicld 
Twixt me and de*b ; and pointed to this Prayfc : 

Tor that it failed me. keep* it in like neceifity : 

The Which the gods protect thcc,Fame may defend thee# 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dearcly loued it; 

Till the rough Sca$(chat fpares not any man) 

Tookeitin tage, though cabn d hath giden'c againr 
I thanke thee for t ,my (hip wrack now** no ill, 

Since I hane here ‘my fathers gift in s w i It 
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